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the Workers of Pittsburg’s Painter’s Row Made a
= Park of Their Own in the Shadow of Tenements
and Steel Mills.

LIBROY SCOTT.
of “To Him That Hath,'" etc.)

aalve Bervice Charities and The
Commons Press Bureau.)

taken a car over to Painter's
and Painter's Row and got off at

ﬁ.‘rthcr end of a dingy. smoke-
I went through and

the houses which the great Car-

. Company ]m h;zl workers

trouble’ t coflecting the

3 that is takeh—from m:ﬂ’r
3 —housea so close to' thie mil
hvun wall to wall with it, that
-ﬁm_ equally with. the

1 ‘grimfe and clangor,

g whitch had been as unsanitary

tuedint as any I saw of-
en by hardened slum

houses,
t nearest Pittsburg, 1
“ r ik & morts o -
w . on
- "and over the capopy this
ttered sign:
EITTLE" .n:u PARK.

a lot of us guys had decided #t would
be great if we could ¢lear up the place
and make a park. So we started at
the job, and when any of us wae lald
off over at the m#ll we wae workin'
here. The iron fence we got when
they tore down part of Painter's Row
—Iit was just old junk you know: the
bricks ‘round the flower beda weTe
some left over from bullding & brew-
ery
ourselves to ‘em; the arch over the
gate we made out of an old plipe; the
flag-pole there used to be a pump han- |
de of a pump down on the river—we '
swiped that; the ball on top of the
flag-pole a. carpenter give us. We
chipped in and bought this tent, and
we chipped in and bought a flag. The
first one was whipped to pleces by the
wind and we had to chip in and buy
another before the summer was over.
Then we. set out some flowers, spiash-
ed around with sorme paint and white-
wash, and the park was done. The
name of the: church seemed sorter to
belong to phm =0 we called it
Little Jim Paric.'

““The park was what you ml.ght say
opened on Decoration Day the
kids come in and sang and ed,
It was a great place for the kids to
play all summer, and a fine place for

us to sit around of eveninge and chin

Never had nothing *of the

you know. But the

big show hers at ume Jim Park was
Old Home Week, when we had it ail
fixed up with bunting and had it lit
up bf nights, I guess the park ain't
much to ook at just now, for the ger-
aniums have all been took up, @nd the
fellows are talcdn” care of 'em in thelr
houses through tHe winter. But In

by m whm the flowers are out, and
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fixed up, I tell you what

thinga are
Weammmmmymmy

Painter’s Rowi”™

Somehow, when he had finished, this
little park, & park by the people, seem-
ed to be a thousand, fold more beauti-
ful, & thousand fold more mlfie-.nt.
It and the great miH stood there
striking contrast; the mill and, Hn
houses the indifference of

of | your pu.ntl. indeed I was wounded In/
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When it 8 known that its power to
the system and build ap
‘the body is why Father John's Medi-
cine cures colds, it will be understood

why it is 80 valuable as a tonic mnd
tor driving the impurities out of tue
makes | N

system. It feeds the tissues and
strength; prevents pneumonia ' and

| consumption—not a patent medicine;

pure and' wholesome—50 years in use,
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To lﬁprove Business

3 - g y
ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
W TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
. MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND . WELL PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.

BEA S

““A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-

. PANY HE KEEPS.” THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

Book and Job
Printers .. ..

down the street, we just helped |

algo, dld you not?

.whenlsul

'ehe . belleved misht Intervene,

Uil DT

THE LADY OF

THE HEAVENS.

Copyright, 1908, by H. Rider Haggard

UMMM

(Continued.)

He afivanced into the shadow of the
tree, took off his hat with a flourish
and bowed. Then as she made no an-
sSwer to these salutatiomns, but only
searched him with her gray eyes, he
began to speak in jerky sentences,

“I hope you have slept well. Rachel:
1 am giad to see vou looking so fresh.
I was afrald that you would be over-
tired after your long day. You rode
many miles. Of course what you found
at Ramah must have been a great
shock to you. I want to explain to
you quietly that I am not In the least
to blame about that terrible business.
It was ' those accursed Zulus who ex-
eeeded their orders.”

So he went on, pausing between each
remark for an answer, but no answer
came. At length he stopped, confused.
and Rachel. lifting the assegal, exam-
ined its blade, and saked him sudden-
ly:

‘““Whose blood is on this spear?
Yours?™

A little of it, perhaps.,” he answer-
ed. “That fool of a Kaffir flourished
it about after your father shot him
and cut me with it aceldentally.” and
he pointed to the wound on his face.

Radchel bent down and began to rub
the blade against the foot of the bench
as though to clean it. He did not know
what she meant by this act, wyet It
frightened him.

“Wkat are vou doing?" he asked.

She paused In her task and sald,
looking up ;t him: {

“1 do not wish that yvour blood should
defile mine even in death.” and went
on with her cleansing of the spear.

He watched her for a little while,
then broke agt:

“Curse it all! I don't understand

ou. What do you mean?"’

“Ask the Zuolns” she answered.

‘““They' understand me, and they will
txrn is no time, ask

mMher—afterwards.”

a4

“Let us finlsh ‘with all this wltch-
doctor nonsense, and come to business.
T had nothing to do with the death of

L

tryving to protect the

““Then why do I see both of them
bahind you with such accusing eyes?”

she asked quietly.

Ha started, turned his head and
stared about him.

“You won't frighten me like that,”
he went gn. *“I am not a silly Kaffir,
so glve it up. Look here, Rachel, you
kr v I have loved yon for a Ilong
wk..c, and thoogh you treat me s0
badly I lova you more than ever now.
Wil you marry me?"

’ told you last nTkhi that sou would
be in a few daya. Do not waste
your time in talking of marriage. Sit
in the dus¥ and repent your sins be-
tcme you go down into the dust.”

“All right. Blcl:lol I know you are
= mod prophest:
‘Nole, too. u.md prophet.” she

reflectively. ‘“‘You used the

Zulus to kill her father and mother
Do you remember
& message that she gave you from
Seyapl one evening down by the sea,
before you kidnapped me to be a balt
to trap me in Zaluland?™

“Remember!” he answered, scow!ing.
“Am I likely to forget her deviiries?
If you are the witch she is the fami-
liar, the black ehlose (spirit) ' who
W in your ears. Had she not
gone I uld never have caught you."

“But she will come back—although I
fear not in time to bid you farewell™

ou me that I shall #oon be
dead.” he exciaimed. ignoring this talk

of Nolse. “Well. I am not frightened.
I don't belleve you know anything
about {t. but if you are right the more
reason I should llve while T can, Ac-
cording to you, Rachel. we have no
time to waste In a long engagement.
When is it to be?"

“Never!” she answered, contemptu-
oluly. “In thll or any other world.
Why. vou are hateful to me:

zu 1 shivér as though a
snake crawl across my foot. and
when I look at :rnur hands they are
red with blood, the blood of my par-
ents and of Nole's parents, and of
many others. I will not be touched by
e hand that ls red with bleod. That
is my answer.'

He looked at her a while, then said:

“You seem to forget that I am only

asking for what 1 can take. No one

can see you or hear you here, except

my women. You are In my power at
Rachel Dove."

“"Took,” she mald, pointing te an
eagle that eircled so hizh in theg blue
heavens above them that it see no
larger than a hawk, “that bird is wore
in your power and npearer to you than

|I am. Before you lald s finger on me

I would find a dozen means of death,
but that I tell you again you will nev-
er live to do.

For a while Ishmael was silent.
weighing her words in his mind. Ap-
parently he could f#nd no anawer to
them, for when spoke agaln it was of
another matter,

“You say that you hdte me, Rachel.
If so, it is because of that ‘accursed
fellow, Darrien—whom you don't hate.
‘Well, he, at any rate._is In my power.
Now look here. Y¥ou've got to make
your cholce. Either you stop all th's
nonsense and become my wife, br—
your trland Darrien dies. Do you hear
m"l

Rachel rna.da no answer. Now for
the first time she was really frighien-
ed, and feared leat her speech -should
show It,

*“You have been through a lot.,” he
went on. slowly: “vou are “tired out,
and don't know what you say, and you
belleve that I killed the cld péople.
which I dldn't, and, of ¢course. that has
set voun against me. Now, I don't want
to be rough, or to hurry you. especial-
Iy as I have plenty of things to see
about before we a married. So 1
glve you three days. If you don't
change your mind at the end of them,
the voung man dies. that’s all. and
afterwards we will see whether or no
you are in my power. Oh! you needn't
stare. I've gone too far to turn back
and I don't mind a few extra risks
Meanwhile make yourself easy. deat
Richard shall be well looked after, and
I won't bothe: you with any more
love-making. Toa! can wait.”

Rachel rose from her seat and point-
ed with the spear to the door in the
wall

“Go!"" she said.

“All right, I am going, Rachel. Good-
bye till this timeé three days. I hope
my women will make you as comfort-
able as possible in this roueh place.
Ask them for anything you want.
Good-bye, Rachel,” and he went, bolt-
ing the wall door behind him.

CHAPTER XVL
* The Three Days.

He was gone, his presence had ceas-
ed to poison the alr, and, the long
strain over. Rachel gave a gasp of re-
lief. Then sha sat down uvpon the
bench and began to think. ‘Her posi-
tion and that of Richard, was desper-
ate; it seemed scarcely possible that
they could escave with their {ives, for
ff he dled. she would dle also—as to
that she was quite determined. But
at least they had three days, and who
could say what would happen in three
days? For instance, :.‘r:;ey milgh‘;h :ssr-‘

w, the Providence In o
cape someho By
Zulus might come to seek her, If they
only knew whese she was gone. Oh!
why had she not brought a rua.rd of
them with her to Ramah? Ad least
they would never have insulted her,

.and Yshmael's shrift would have been
llhort.

wonﬂ.eredwhrhohﬂ‘tnn her

three days. A reason suggested itself
to her mind. P aps he Dbelleved
what she had tolf him—that she was
as safe from him as the eagle in the
air—and was sure that the only way to
snare her was by using Richard as a
lure, in other words, by threatening to
murdér him. It is true that he could
have ibrought the matter t& a head at
once, but then, if she remained ob-

e, he must carry out his threat,
and this, she believed, he was afraid to
do unless it was absolutely forced upon
him. Doubtless he had reflected that
In three days she might weu.ken and
glve way.

Whilst 'Rachel brooded thus the door
in the wall opened, and through it came
three women, who saluted her respect-
Tully, and snnounced that they were
sent to clean the hut, and attend upon
her, Rachel took stock of them care-
fully. Two of them were young, or-

dinary, good-looking Kaffirs, but the,

third was between thirty and forty,
and no longer attractive, having be-
come old early, as natives do. More-
over, her face was sad and sympa-
thetlc. Rachel asked her her name.
She answered that it was Maml, and
g;a.t;i. they were all the wives of Ibu-
The women went about their duties
in the hut in silence, and a while aft-
erwands announced that ell was made
clean, and that they would return pres-
ently with food. Rachel answered that
It was not necessary that three of them
should be put to so much trouble. It
would be enough #f Mami came. Bhe
deaired to be walted on by Mami alone,
her sisters need not come any more.
They all three saluted agaln, and
sald that she should be obeyed: the
two younger ones with alacrity. To
Rachel it was evident that these wo-
men wera much afraid of her. Her

reputation had reached them, and they|

shrank from this task of attending on
the mighty Inkosazana of the Zulus in
her cage, not knowing what evil it
might bring upon them.

An hour later the door was unbolt-
ed, /and Mami reappearsd with the food
that had been very carefully cooked.
Rachel ate of it, for she was deter-
mined to grow strong again, -she who
might need all her strength, while
she ate talked to Maml, who squatted
on the ground beforsa“her.

drew her story from her. The woman|

was Ishmael's first Kaiffir wife, but
tie had never cared for her, and against
all lJaw and custom she was decarded
and made a slave. Bven some of her
cattle had been taken from her and
given to other wives. S0 her heart
was bitter against Ishmael, and she
sald that aithqugh once she was proud
to be the wife of a white mln.uow?
wished that she had never seen his

was material ready to

Rachel’s hand, but she did not press
the matter too far at thiz time, Only
she said that she wished Maml to stay
with her ‘after the evening meai, and
to sleep in her hut, as she was not
accustomed to be alone at night. Mami
replied that she would'do so giadily, if
Ibubes! mllowed it, although' she was
not worthy of such honor.

As It happenad, Ishmael aid allow
#t, for he thought that he could trust
this old drudge, and told her to act as
a epy upon Rachel, and: report. te him
all that she saild or did. Very soon
Rachel found this out and warned her
against obeying him, since If she dld
s0 1t would come to her knowledge, and
then great evil would fall on one who
btetrayed the words of the Inkosa-
Bsana..,

Marni an-wand that she: h-now it, and
that Rachel need not be afraild. Lny
tale would do for Ishmael, whom she
hated. The n, saying little herself,
Roechel encouraged her to talk, which
Mami dkX¥ freely. 8o she heard some
news. She laarned, for instance; that
the whole town of Mafootl, whereof
Ibubesl was chief, which counted some
sixty or seventy heads 6f famillés, was
much disturbed by the events of the
last few days. They did not like the
Inkosagang being brought there, think-
ing that where she went the Zulus
would follow, and as they were of Zulu
blood themselves, they knew what that
meant, They were alarmed .at the
deaths of the white sky-doctor, who
was called Shouter, and his wife, with
whicrh Tbubesi had something to do,
for they fearsd lest they should be held
responetble for their blood. They ob-
jected to the dmprisonment of the white
chief, Dario, among them, because "he
had hurt no one, and was under the
mantle of the Inkosasana, who was a
spirit, not a wocman,” and who had
warned them that if any harm cameg to
her. or to him, death would be eir
reward. They.were angry, also,
cavse Tbubesi had killed one of them In
some quarre]l about the chief Dario at
Ramah. Still, they were so much
afraid of Ibubesi, who was a great ty-
rant, that they 4id not dare to inter-
fere with him and his plans, lest they
should Jlose their cattle, or, perhaps,
their lives. 8o they 4did not know
what to do. for Ibubesl himself,
he was actively ‘éngaged in strengthen-
ing the fortification of the place; even
the old people and the children were
belng forced to earry stones to the
walls, from which {t was evident that
he feared some attack.

When Rachel had gathered this and
much other information concerning
Ishmael’'s past and habits, she asked
Mami 4if she could convey A message
from her to Richar® The woman an-
swered that she would try on the fol-
lowing morning. S0 Rachel told her
to say that she was safe and well, but
that he must waitch his footsteps, as
both of them wege ig "‘e%’ danger.
More shé @i motwtare-tgq sy fearing
lest Mami should betray hor or be
beaten tlll she confessed everything.
Then, as there was nothing more to be
done, Rachel lay down and slept as
best she could.

The next day passed in much the
same fashion as the first had done.
For the most of it Rachel sat under
the tree in the walled court. compan-
ioned only ©i% her terrible thoughts and
fears. Nobody came near her, and
nothing happened. In the morning
Mamil went out, and returning at the
dinner hour, told ‘Rachel that she had
seen Ishmael, who had questioned her
closely ss to what the Inkosazana had
done and said, to which she replied

| that she had only eaten and slept, and

invoked the spirits on her knees. As
for words none had passed her 1lips.
She had not been able to get near the
huts where Dario was in prison, as
Ishmael was watching her. For the
rest, the work of fortification went on
without cease, even Ishmael's own
wives being employed thereon.

In the afternoon Mami went out
again and did not return till night,
when she had much to tell. To begin
with, while the sentry was dozing, be-
ing wearied with carryving stones to
the wall, she had managed to approach
the fence of the hut where Richard
was confined. She sald that he was
walking up and down inside the fence
with his hands tied, and she had
spoken to him through a crack in the
reeds, and given him Rachel's mes-
sage. He listened eagerly, and bade
her tell the Inkosaazana that he thank-
ed her for her words; that he. too, was
strong and well. though much troubled
in mind, but the future was in the
hands of the Heavens, and that she
must keep a high heart. Just then
the sentry woke up, 80 Maml could not
wait ¢o0 hear any more.

That evening, however, a lad who
had been sent out of the town to drive
in some cattle, had returned with the
tidings which she, Mami, heard him
deliver to Ibubesl with her own ears,

He .said that whilst he was collect-
ingthe oxen, a ringed Zulu came upon

‘Zulu Tep

How

Became A Pianolisli

Elbert Hubbard, in telling of the difficultiet he en-
countered in writing his most successfal book (*Little
Journeys to the Homes of Great Musicians™),
describes his experience with the Pianola as follows:

* & * «A few days after this I lectured
on the same evening that

in a town

Paderewski played there.
at the same hotel. I cut my spiel a little
short, so to hear his last piece. He knew
I was coming in late, and like the true
gentleman that he is, he added two num-
bers to his program, just for me.

“Afier the recital we had a little Dutch
Lunch, and I told him of my experience
‘I£. I could hear you
play every day, I could write some Good
S

giled; repli, ‘ Buy a Pianola,
iy for yourself.’ -

“The next day ¥ was in New York and
‘met Rev. Hugh Pentecast, orator, thinker,

with the “Wagner'.
tff’, I saidc

poet and honest man.
Paderga
‘come

and the next

with

take of

supposing
that it sells the Piancla and Piancla Piane. O*“‘-:mm
Cﬂw makes the genuine Piancla and Pianela Piane.

THE M. STEINERT & SONS CO.
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him whoﬂom his manner and bsaring
he took to be a t chief, although
he was alone, and seamed to be tired
with walking. The Zulu had asked
him if it were true that the Inkos
sazana and the white chief Dario were
in prison at Mafooti,and when he hesa-
itated about replying, threatened him
with his assegal, saying he would cut
out -his heart unless he told the truth.
Then belng frightened, the lad ssid
that it was. true; that ‘they had " bem';
brought ther from Ramah.

ed that he knew it as he
had just come from Ramah, where
he hid seen strange things, and spolk-
en with & man of Ibubesi's whom he
fotnd .dying In the garden of the
houtte. " Then he had given him this

efapage:

“Say to Tbubesi that I know all his
wickedness, and that if the Inkosa-
zana is harmed, or a drop of the blcod
of the white chief, Dario, is ghed@, I
will*d him and everything that
lives in his town down to the rats.

Say to him also that he cannot m
as already he i8 ringed jn by.the chil-
dren of the Shouter, who have come
back and are watching him.”

The lad
sent such & message, whereon he an-
swered, “I am the Horn of the Black
Bull; I am the Trunk of the Ele-
phmt I am the Mouth of Dingaan."

Then ntr&lghtway he turned and de-
parted at run towards Zululand.
Moreover, Muﬂl described the man in
the words of the lad, and Rachel
thought that he could be none other
than Tamboosa, whom she had com-
meanded to follow her with the white
ox. Mamil added that when he re-
ceived this message Ibubesi seemed
much disturbed, though to his people
he declared that it was all nonsense,
as Dingaan's Mouth would not come

be- |alone, or deliver the King‘s word to a

« Among them-

A RELIGIOUS AUTHOR'S
STATEMENT.
Rev, " Josepn ¥, Fesperman, Salis-
bury, N. C., who iz the author of sev-
eral books. writés: *“"For'several years
1 was affiicted with kidney trouble
and Ilest winter T was suddenly strick-
en with a severe pain in my kidneys
and was confined to bed eight days un-
able to get up without assistance. My
urine contained a thick white sediment
end I passesd same frequently day and
night. I commenced taking Foley's
Kidney Remedy, and the paln gradual-
lv abated and finally ceased and my
urine became normal. T chcerfully re-
commend Foley's Kidney Remedy.” F.
B. Brill, logal agent. “136

LENTEN "MUSIC
IN CHURCHES

luteresling Prqn__-s Will be Readered
by Taleated Musicians.

A Lenten organ recital will be held
at the South church at 4 o'clock, Mon-
day afternoon. Mrs. Elmer Beardsley
wlil be assisted by Willlam H. Joy.
baritone. The music will be by mod-
€rn compassra, and will include a sulte

r the organ, by Homer N. Hartlett;

leg's “Album Leaf, " Harris “Fan-
tasia On Church Chimes,"” Parker's
Romansza’ and other selections. Mr.
Joy will sing Buck's “Judge Me, O
God,”” and Woodman's “Out of the
Deep.”™

The choir of the First Congregational
church give their customary monthly
song service to-morrow afternoon. The
program Is made from ecompbesitions of
F. Mendelssohn Bartholdy, the one
hundredth annlversary of whose birta
is being celebrated this year. Service
is at 4:30, with organ recital at 4:15.
The choir are: Miss S8Sylvia Marcella
Elecock, soprano: Mrs. harles D
Davis, contralto; Mr- Frederick D.
Wallace, tenor: hl?- arke,
bass; Miss Jannle Curtis awley, or-
ganlist.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Boughi

Beers e (s

Jignature of
SYANT ADS. CENT A WORD.

had said. ‘Good’, he replied,
me and have dinner with me and
I'll play my Piancla for you.”
Thnt evening. Hugh pla for me,
I bought ayr’ﬁnoln. I
began on Wagner, and the satisfaction I
got out of playing was for me a glad
surprise. I seemed to get acquainted
my man—he was very near to me.
" I knew his trals, struggles, disappoint-
ments, aspirations, hopes, joys.

CAUTION:

lad had asked who it was that

Elbert Hubbard
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playing for half an hour I would write,
and my pencil couldn’t keep hp "lﬂl my
thoughts.

Eachcompoacrm hkuupinth.'
same way. I played -his music until I
seemed to know the man—I bathed me
in sweet sounds. Then I bought another
' Pianola and put it in the Roycroft Book-
bindery, and one of the girls used to play
for the workers, to their great delight, I
think I could write a better series of
‘Musicians’ now—I have more harm
inmyconmoslhapethmlh:.d
less grump, grouch and growl in my
fortissimo.

# Then the Pianola is a better instru-

ment than I at first used. For one thing
uhutheuxrmwmwhmhglmm
propcrs'mgtoammposmnn-—hel to
make plain the t t that was in the
com r's mind. Weber Pianola
Piano is a great boon for a Business man
—itbnngstohlmd:ejoyuﬂmtofptp-
ducing the music himself. - It is educa-
uonalanditua:utandmlmior
tired nerves. It tends to sanity, -tmnﬁ
and length of days. Music stirs
agination to the creative point. And the
reason I'know is because I have tried it.”
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There is bat one Piancla. Do not make the mis-
that because a music-stare sells
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Sole Representatives in Bridgeport
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= COAL

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEIL

& SONS CO0.,
Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St.
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WHEN YOU BUY YOUR COAL
iorwutmmwwwmm:-l
S e ot
lar specialty is carefully screemned, high grade coal.

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE OO.

421 HOUSATONIC AVENUE : Down Town Office
Telephone LA .‘I.“ FATRFIELD Am.

Try Sprague’s Extra

-L|CE | GRADE LEHIGH C0
COAL Spraguelcg&_CoalCu.

WOOD [ ensrmias vunmirss e mia®

3 / ' Welephone 710
COAL WOOD
Flour, Gr'ain', Hay and raw,f;.m“‘mn
A i BERKSHI RE MILLLS.
IRA GREGORY & CO,, Eetblsted 1847
Branch Office C O A L Main Office

352 262
-Main Street Stratford Avenue
STOP DREAMING : -:
WAKE UP! 28ouT THAT coAL ORDER

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Incuﬂlyonrtha!f_ﬂ?

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY
Brancii Office GEO. B. CLAR & ©O. YARD AND MAIN OFFICE
80 Fairfield Avenue Telephone 2487 150 Housatonic Avenue
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That We
Have the




